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smiling Pyrenees, can charm the travel-
ler's eye withal. No snowy peaks, 'tis true,
blushing in the rays of the sun-lit sky,
form backgrounds to the scene; but veils of
fleecy vapour, with mazy indistinctness,
shroud the towering scarps of the eternal
hills, while the clear atmosphere around,
permits the eye to revel in the full majesty
of these stupendous scenes, revealing the
sun-lit valleys, and the quiet occupation of
their peasants, as clearly as it does the
dense jungle of the mountain side, crowded
with its wild and savage denizens.

To the resident in Western India, the
Mahabuleshwar hills are of incalculable
value. They afford an invigorating retreat
during the exhausting heat of the summer
months; and the keen cold air of this de-
lightful spot, re* strings the failing nerves,
and plants fresh roses on the pallid cheek.
The mind loses its presentiments of evil,
and all the sad train of nervous and hypo-
chondriac depressions, are over-powered
by the new vigour of recovered health.